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ONE KIND OF INTELLIGENCE. 
EATRICE: The lecture on entomology was very interesting. I thought 
it rather singular that fleas should be classed among the most intelligent 
of insects. 
HER CousIN Tom (just back from Florida): Weli, 1 don’t know. They 
get on to a great many clever people. 
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She; I HEAR YOU GOT A LITTLE BROTHER FOR A NEW YEAR'S PRESENT. AIN’T 


YER GLAD? 

He: NAw! She; DID YER WANT A SISTER? 

He; Naw. I DIDN’T WANT NO BRUDDER NOR NO SISTER NEIDER. I WANTED A 
FIGHTIN’ DORG AN’ A PAIR O’ SKATES! 


A TESTIMONIAL. 
- UNDERSTAND ‘you tried the 
faith-cure with success,” 

“TI did. My faith was cured.” 





EPHEW TOM: Look here, Uncle 

Hiram, if you must swear in New 

York society, why swear like a gentle- 
man. Say “By Jove.” 

UNCLE HIRAM: What,me! Me,a 
descendant of old Hallelujah Coffin and 
Anathema Joye, swear by an immoral 
god like Azm / 








THE LAND OF THE MIDNIGHT SON. 
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ND now, dearly beloved, Christ- 
mas being over, and New 
Year’s past, we return, not without a 
certain suspicion of relief, to the 
serious concerns of life. Parsimony, 
in which some inevitable breaches 
were made during the holidays, will 
now resume its sway, and thought 
being cheap and filling, let us think. 
There it plenty to think of. First 
of all the unemployed and how to feed and 
warm and clothe them; next the situation and 
the remedy for it. The primary individual 
remedy is to spend less money, and that each 
of us applies to his own case with what 
success he can. But the unsatisfactory part of that is that 
the individual remedy aggravates the general disease. How 
can we make work for the unemployed and contribute to the 
restoration of business unless we spend our money freely. 
If we do we ruin ourselves, and if we don’t we injure our 
neighbor. It is an irksome fix that we are in, and as becomes 
Americans we look to Congress to help us out of it. 

Please, gentlemen legislators, do something promptly about 
the tariff. We know what difficulties beset you ; how, if you 
pass a protection measure you leave us all in the frying pan, 
and how if you pass a free-trade bill you get us_ all, 
temporarily at least, into the fire. Nevertheless, gentlemen, 
pass something and pass it quick. It is so hot here where 
we are that we cannot find room to be afraid that you can 
make it much hotter for us. It may seem unreasonable to 
you that we should be in such haste to know whether we are 
to be grilled or merely fried, but oh, gentlemen, unreasonable 
as it is, we are in haste, and though we are aware that your 
end of the job is nota simple one, we do hope that you will 
tackle it forthwith. We are eager to help our neighbor by 
buying his goods and hiring him to work for us, and we are 
eager to have him help us by hiring us to work for him, but 
unless the wheels go round we are powerless and so is he. 
Wherefore, gentlemen, get your shoulders to those wheels. 
Pass a bill, the best you can, and we will make the best we 
can of it. 





IFE remarks with interest that the venerable and re- 

spected Boston Transcript publishes a Travelers’ Guide, 
which gives the time at which trains start “from Boston to 
central points.” Among the “central points” specified are 
New York, Philadelphia, Washington, Chicago and Montreal. 
Somehow: this headline, insignificant in itself, seems to in- 
dicate a change in Boston’s estimate of comparative values. 
There was a time when the good Bostonian recognized but 
one central point, and that was neither New York, nor 
Philadelphia, nor Chicago, nor Washington, nor Montreal. 
It is possible that the Bostonian has come to see his town as 
others see it, or is it only that there is a new man on the 


Transcript’s staff. 


* * + 


O far as LIFE has been 


be able to fathom the per- 
a ge /’ f plexities of the Hawaiian 
| y | question, it is persuaded that 
the best friend the present 
adminjstration has in 
Hawaii is Queen 
Liliokulani, who has 
shown her considerate 
/ spirit by refusing to 
—k-™\ agree to the only 
_ 2, terms that could be 
“2 >) offered for her res- 
= toration. The only 
very obvious motive 
for restoring her to 
her throne was to right a 
wrong and retrieve the credit 
of the United States. If she 
declines to be restored on 
reasonable terms, Uncle Sam saves his reputation, Hawaii 
gets a tolerably good government, and we are quit of the 
obligation to annex an objectionable dependency. The 
moral of the Hawaiian muddle promises to be: Be virtuous 
and you may be happy yet, you bet! 
* * * 
IFE’S sympathies go out to the professional tramp in 
the invasion of his calling by hordes of unauthorized 
persons who have taken up his business because of temp- 
orary dissatisfaction with theirown. If there ever was a fit 
time for tramps to form a trades’ union and band themselves 
together against competition, this is that time. There is no 
assurance to-day for any professional tramp that his dignity 
will not be assailed by the suspicion that he is an honest 
workingman out of employment. And what is more 
ominous still, there is a prospect that in the spread of 
benevolence, fire, food and lodging will presently be so easily 
come by that the tramp’s professional acumen will be so 
dulled as to make him incapable of living by his wits in the 
better times which must presently return. There is some 










danger that workingmen through stress of circumstances 
may become permanent tramps, but a much more engrossing 
peril is that eager and energetic tramps may be demoralized 
by competition and sink into helpless stationary paupers. 
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IN VIENNA. 


Wife of American Minister: DEAR ME, MR. PENROSE, WHO IS THAT BEAUTIFUL RUSSIAN IN THE SHOCKINGLY DECOLLETE GOWN ? 
Mr. Penrose: 1 THINK THAT MUST BE ONE OF THE ORLOFFS, 
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=_ 1894. 
QUITE NEW IN NAME 
“HE COMBS To VS 
~ “~—WITH DIN AND NOISE. 
HIS PLAYTHINGS-ARE 
A BRAN NEW SET oF 
S: THE SAMB OLp ToYS- 








A NEW YEAR’S DREAM. 


E was only an average 
New Yorker, with a 
reasonable amount of good 
taste and the ordinary sense 
of fairness. He liked to go 
to the theatre and see a good 
performance without being 
obliged to put a mortgage 
on his brown-stone front to 
pay for his seat. He had 
been to the theatre on New 
Year’s eve, and, after a bite 
of supper, he sat down in the 
easy chair before the fire and, 
falling into a doze, dreamed : 
That the few remaining mana- 
gers who permit ticket speculators 
to do business in front of their 
doors were condemned to be ticket 
speculators outside the gates of 
sheol through all eternity. 
That the gentlemen who sing topical songs were compelled 
to do encore after encore on a red-hot gridiron. 
That the ladies who wear large hats at the theatre were all 


tay, Ny 
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forced to sit behind each other at every performance during 
1894. 

That the gentlemen who go out between the acts were 
chained to their seats during the consecutive performances 
of twelve Wagnerian operas and eighteen farce-comedies. 

That Miss Dottie Dimplets, the well-known zugénue, hav- 
ing reached her eighty-fifth year, was given a benefit and 
retired to a home for aged women. 

That Mr. Leander Chumpleigh, the popular leading man 
and matinée favorite, finally learned that in real life well-bred 
men take off their hats when entering a room where there are 
ladies. 

That Miss Vivienne McCloskey, the greatest light opera 
prima donna on the American stage, having increased in 
weight to five hundred pounds, accepted an engagement in 
a dime museum. 

That all xylophone players were obliged to play only to 
each other. 

That the authors and singers of such songs as, “ Who 
will Rush the Growler now that Willie’s Gone to Heaven” 
and “ Sad is the Heart of the Pawnbroker’s Child ” had been 
sentenced to perpetual confinement in a morgue. 

That the New York daily newspapers employed only 
honest and competent critics and permitted them to tell the 
truth without reference to the business office. : 








THE NEW LEAF. 
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Bishop Gullem: MY DEAR YOUNG LADY, HAVE YOU STARTED IN THIS YEAR TO DO UNTO OTHERS AS YOU WOULD HAVE THEM 


DO UNTO YOU ? 


Dear Young Lady: YES. I'VE QUIT SPEAKING TO THOSE GRIGSBY GIRLS. 





That a New York manager was sent to an 
insane asylum because he put a civil em- 
ployee in the box office. 

That all seats in the first two rows of 
many New York theatres were equipped with 
nickle-in-the-slot wigs for the use of bald- 
headed gentlemen. 

That the hotel ticket-speculators philan- 
thropically decided that to exact a thirty- 
three-and-a-third per cent. profit from a 
business in which they incur no risk is rob- 
bing the public. 

That all advertisements of theatres 
announced distinctly the time of be- 
ginning the performance. 

That such lines as “ The cuspidores 
used in this theatre are supplied by | 
Moses, Isaacs & Co., 42 Baxter St.,” 
were rigidly excluded from all theat- 
rical programmes. 









That it was made a penal offence to 
sing ‘“ After the Ball,” “ Two Little Girls 
in Blue,” or other similar ditties of the 
vintage of 1893. 

That those old and respected citizens 
who have composed the chorus of grand 
opera ever since that form of entertain- 
ment was introduced in New York, had 
been replaced by younger singers. 

But the average New Yorker then 
woke up to find that it was all a dream. 
AILROAD MAN (angrily): I have just 

found out that that cow we had to pay 


for had not given any milk for five years. 


FARMER SMARTT: Yaas; that’s so. 
“It is,is it? Now, sir, what right had you to 


put such a high value on her? Tell me that.” 


“Wall, you see, I valued that cow as a 


curiosity.” 
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' AT WHITE HEAT. 


She: I AM SO WORRIED ABOUT MY AUNT, SHE IS AT THE POINT OF DEATH. 

He; IS THAT YOUR WEALTHY AUNT ? 

She: YES. 

He; WELL, NEVER MIND, DEAREST. YOU HAVE MY LOVE, WHICH IS GREATER THAN EVER. 








AN ADDITION TO THE LANGUAGE. 


OULD you call Dexter a poet ?” 
“No, sir. He is a riminal.” 
| “A what?” 
“Riminal. That’s a word of myown. Ifa man 
who commits crimes is a criminal, I don’t see why a 
| man who commits rhymes shouldn’t be a riminal.” 


¢ 








RITIC: I tell you what it is, Mr. McDaub, 
those ostriches are simply superb. You 
shouldn’t paint anything but birds. 
ARTIST (dzsgusted): Those are not ostriches. 
They are angels! IT WENT AGAINST HIS STOMACH. 
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The Young One: 1 BEG YOUR PARDON/SIR, BUT 
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PARDON) SIR, BUT I BELIEVE IT IS MY TURN NEXT. 























RETROSPECT AND PROSPECT. 


N most of the misfortunes 
of life the victim is likely 
to regret that his foresight 
was not as good as his ‘hhind- 
sight. In the present situa- 
tion of affairs theatrical, the 
observer is inclined to wish 
that his foresight was a good 
deal better than his hindsight— 
which, unfortunately, it is not. 
There are few rainbows of prom- 
ise in the dramatic horizon. 
Looking back, we have some 
things for which to be thankful. 
. This although the inspira- 
tion to new enterprise which 
was to have been expected 
from the holding of the 
World’s Fair resulted more in the importation of foreign 
talent than in any stimulation of domestic art. In fact, so 







far as being a factor in dramatic matters was concerned, the 


Fair might as well never have been held. The spectacle, 
“ America,” and a renewed life to Buffalo Bill’s Wild West 
Show were its only contributions to contemporary dramatic 
art. 

The first appearance of Duse in America, the unusually 
brilliant season of opera begun at the Metropolitan, the 
return of Irving, Terry, Coquelin and Hading have been the 
noteworthy incidents to the credit of the year. Of plays, 
there have been no notable new productions. The American 
dramatist distinguished himself last year mostly by doing 
nothing, or not doing anything noteworthy. Foreign writers 
have distinguished themselves by trying to corrupt us with a 
deluge of bad plays, beginning with the various adaptations 
of Dumas’s “ Demi-Monde” and ending with ‘“‘ A Woman 
of No Importance.” The greatest misfortune of the year 
has been the death of Edwin Booth, leaving no successor 
to his mantle and none in sight, unless Mr. Walker White- 
side shall: fulfill the promise of the work he did in his short 
engagement here last spring. 

The coming year promises little that is great or encourag- 
ing. We have a chance of seeing Mounet-Sully, and 
ahead of usa long season of those sterling artists, “‘ The 
Bostonians,” who are to give us two new American operas. 
Beyond this there is absolutely nothing in view that will 
make the year memorable. Naturally, the amusement- 
caterers have to take into account the business depression 
that keeps people from their doors. This in itself is enough 
to account for the present dull out-look, but there underlies 
the situation another and more serious reason for the absence 
of hope. It is the unquestionable debasement of the popu- 
lar taste. 
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Managers are not in the theatrical business for fun. They 
want to attract the people. Therefore they give the people 
what they want, and what the people want is gorgeous 
spectacle, fun of the farce-comedy order and drama of the 
depraved or of the sloppy-weather school. Is it strange that 
there is little prospect of anything wholesome or scholarly. 
for the next year ? Metcalfe. 








ARMER HARDFIST: What under the sun is the 

reason that boys are such no-account critters nowa- 

days? Here is our son, Jasper, pretty nigh crazy to leave 
the old farm and try to git a job in town. 

Mrs. HARDFIST (meekly): Perhaps he thinks the work 
won't be quite so hard. 

FARMER HARDFIST: Work? Why, shucks, Polly; he 
don’t skurcely know what work is! He hain’t done a thing 
since supper but milk the cows, feed the horses, slop the 
hogs; split and carry in the wood and kindlin’s, shell a little 
corn, ketch the colt, and turn the grindstone for me about 

A BIG SNAP. half an hour. He’s had all the rest of the time to himself, 

“Loox, Esepsartzn! WouLpe’r rv se oneat TER Grr w xcept the few minutes it took him to mend the bridle I 
DAT SLOON AN’ EAT FRUM TWELVE TER SIX FER ONEY A QUATER? Droke this mornin’, What in the name o’ Tunkett makes all 
WAIT TILL I GIT TEN HORSE SHOES AN’ I’LL TREAT.” boys so crazy to leave the old farm ? 





























THE FIRST OF JANUARY IN NEW AMSTERDAM. 








“Lire 











WHILE preparations were being made for the attack on New Orleans, the Navy 
Department came into possession of a complete set of plans of the defenses of that city. 
Not only were the positions of the forts laid down, but also the submarine mines, as well 
as the system of torpedoes, and the reserve of war vessels which were to co-operate 
with the land batteries. No time was lost in sending it to Admiral Farragut, but no 
acknowledgment ever reached the Navy Department. Meanwhile, the passage of the 
forts was effected. New Orleans captured, Admiral Farragut, in due time, went North. 
Proceeding to Washington he at once called at the Navy Department, where he received 
hearty congratulations upon his brilliant successes. While he was in the department a 
prominent official referred to the plans of the defenses of New Orleans, and asked the 
Admiral if he had ever received them. ‘‘ Yes,” he replied, ‘‘I received the plans but, on 
examination, I found that, according to them, New Orleans could never be taken ; so I 
tore them up and threw them into the waste basket.”— Argonaut. 


WHEN you get an illegible letter from a friend, don’t lose your temper and write him 
a scathing rebuke. Just sit down in a good humor and concoct one like this of Mr. T. B. 
Aldrich to Professor E. S. Morse : 

‘* Uy Dear Morse; \t was very pleasant to me to get a letter from you the other day. 
Perhaps I should have found it pleasanter if I had been able to decipher it. I don’t think 


I mastered anything beyond the date—which I knew—and the signature—which I guessed 
at. There is a singular and perpetual charm in a letter of yours; it never grows old ; it 
never loses its novelty. One can say to one’s self every morning: ‘ Here’s that letter of 
Morse’s. I haven’t read it yet. I think I’ll take another shy at it to-day, and maybe I 
shall be able, in the course of a few years, to make out what he means by those t’s that look 
like w’s, and those i’s that have no eyebrows.’ Other letters are read and thrown away, 
but yours are kept forever—unread. One of them will last a reasonable man a lifetime. 
Admiringly yours, T. B. ALDRICH.” 


SCHOOL had opened after the Summer vacation and the teacher was questioning the 
little boys and girls about what they had been doing in the way of recreation. Suddenly 
up spoke Johnny Jones. ! 

‘* My mamma and papa went to the World’s Fair.” ) 

‘* What did they bring you home, Johnny ?” queried the teacher. 

‘*A souvenir spoon, marm.” 

‘* Did it have any words on it ?” 

‘*Yes’m, ‘ For a good boy.’” 

Susie Greengage was not to be outdone. 

‘* My ma and pa went too,” said she. 

‘* And what did they bring you, Susie ?” 

‘* A spoon, and it had on it ‘Souvenir of the Fair. 

Teacher looked over the smiling faces, and observed Sammy Klepto evidently waiting 
his turn. 

‘*Did your mother and father go to the Fair, Sammy ?” she asked. 

‘* Yes, marm, they brought me a big silver spoon.” 

‘* What words were on yours ?” 

‘**The Richelieu,’ marm.”— Worcester Spy. 
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THE HUMAN HAIR, 
Why it Falls Off, Turns rey and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. R. A. S. 

C. F. Lone & Co., 1018 Arch St., Phila., Pa. 
“ Every one should read this little book.” —Atheneum. 
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By JOHN A. MITCHELL, 
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A series of clever fairy tales, fullof the quaint humor that marks Mr. Mitchell's 
writings. With numerous illustrations by Gibson, Johnson, Attwood and others. 

Fully as amusing as ‘‘ The Last American,” which was one of the most successful 
satires ever published in this country, and which is now in its eighth edition. 

Well printed on good paper and bound in dark blue cloth, appropriately stamped 
in ink and gold. 1 vol.,16mo. $1.00. 
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LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the world. 

















‘TI say, COACHEY, DO YOU THINK YOUR MISSIS COULD SPARE YOU TO DRAG 
THE TWINS AROUND THE BLOCK FOR AN HOUR OR TWO?” 
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‘* WITH A GREAT CRY SHE FELL UPON HIS NECK.”’ 











S1R WILLIAM JENNER, the distinguished English physician, used to tell 


Mrs, INCHBALD had a child-like directness and sj 


plicity of manner, which, 





with great gusto a tale of a footman of Sir Andrew Clark, that other great 
English physician who has recently died. Sir Andrew was well-known for his 


combined with her personal loveliness and halting, broken utterance, gave to her 
conversation, which was both humorous and witty, a most comical charm. Once, 



















8. | kindness to his servants, who regarded their master as the greatest man in the after traveling all day in a pouring rain, the dripping coachman offered her his 
world. One day a gentleman in urgent need of Sir Andrew’s services learned arm to help her out, when she exclaimed, to the amusement of her fellow- 
4 from Jeames that it was impossible to see the eminent physician except by travelers: ‘‘Oh, no, no! Y-y-y-you will give me my death of cold! Do bring 
i appointment. me a-a-a-a dry man.”—Argonaut. 
} ‘* But it is most urgent,” cried the caller, in dismay. : 
‘* Quite impossible, sir.” SMALL BROTHER: I should think sister would a good deal rather have you 
‘Well, can you not tell me, then, of some one else near at hand ?” call on her than Mr. Getthere. 
“ Well, sir,” replied Jeames, reflectively, ‘‘there is a very respectable general NEW ADMIRER (delighted): Would she? Why? 
’ practitioner named Jenner on the other side of the street; I think I may recom- SMALL BROTHER: ’Cause he always musses up her hair so.”—Good 
h the f mend him.”—Argonaut. News. 
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of getting our exclusive materials, designs, and CATALOGUE FREE ON APPLICATION, 
styles at extremely low prices. Highest honors at the World’s Fair. CHIGAGO AND st LOUIS 
a ante Tia eal a 
TO 
@ PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED. 
a DEAFNESS. ©. 2540. NOISES CORED T 
Ds 
Krakauer, nae te ae ET Oe OE a 
iell’'s | Ladies’ Tailors and Habit Makers, AND 
ssful Cor 36th St. 391 FIFTH AVENUE. 
nped 
Dus 
NOTICE. 
7 ties me UBSCRIBERS TO “LIF 
. RY Fe, ar Hn 
ILy SHOULD of CN. m \ t n t will please give old address 
p PUT im OWE Pst a ° O e as well as new when re- 
id EPHEN F. WHI &S0 HAMILTON, BERMUDA. questing change of same. 
wore. ‘+Huvenors ano SOLE MaWFS. “f PHILADELPHIA | Open from December until May. 
‘ Cable address—Hotel, Bermuda. g , 
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Wool Underwear. 


n many varieties, for 
en, Women and Chil- 
ren. 

Fine English Under- 
year, Natural Wool, 
White Merino, Fancy 
olorings, also Silk-and- 
ool Mixtures. 

In addition, several of 
he leading brands of 
Domestic Manufacture. 
Pure Silk Shirts and 
Drawers, in all weights, 
undoubtedly the best 
inderwear, where com- 
ort, not price, is the 
irst consideration. 
Ribbed Goods, in Vests, 
Drawers and Combina- 
ion Suits, specially for 
Women and Children. 
Equestrian tights, corset 
overs, ete., in Silk, 
Wool and Lisle Thread. 


ames McCreery &Co., 


Broadway and 11th St., 
NEW YORK. 


HE JUDCES «. 
WORLD'S COLUMBIAN-EXPOSITION 


Have made the 


IGHEST AWARDS 


(Medals and Diplomas) to 


WALTER BAKER & CO. 


On each of the following named articles: 
[BREAKFAST COCOA,. . . . 
/ Premium No. 1, Chocolate, . . 














Vanilla Chocolate, . . . « « 
German Sweet Chocolate, . . 
Cocoa Butter. . . « « © © « 











or “purity of material,” “excellent flavor,’ 
and “uniform even composition.” 


ALTER BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS 


LIFE BINDER 


CHEAP, 
STRONG, 
anp DURABLE. 





NEW Ha 





Will Hold 26 Numbers. 





Mailed to any part of the 


L Pr BINDER U. 8. for $1.00, postage free. 
Address Office of “ LIFE,” 


28 West Twenty-Third Street, 


greeeeeeeeer 
— WORTH A GUINEA ABOX.” 






LIRE’S whe 
EC 
MONTHLY CALENDAR ; BEERS AMS 





1894. | gieK HEADACHE 


Increased to 32 Pages. Disordered Liver, etc. 


Many New Features. |$ They Act Like Magic on the Vital Organs, 
Regulating the Secretions, rcstoring long 
> lost Complexion, bringing back the Keen 
Edge of Appetite, and arousing with the‘ 
ROSEBUD OF HEALTH the whole physical 
, energy of the human frame. These Facts 
are admitted by thousands, in all classes of 
@ Society. Largest Sale in the World. 


} Covered with a Tasteless & Soluble Coating. 
, Of all druggists. Price 25 cents a Box, 


New York Depot, 365 Canal St. ° 
) a000seeteseeetresesecsesesem a 


Illustrations, Wit, Humor Satire. 


$1.00 Per Annum. 
Ten Cents a Copy. 














PICS CCC SSCS S CSCC CSCO OCC CCCCCe 





GRAND CENTRAL STATION in the 
centre of New York City. 
The Hudson River for one hun- 
dred and fifty miles. 

The beautiful Mohawk Valley in 
which are some of the finest 
landscapes in America. 
Niagara Falls, the world’s great- 
est cataract. 

The Adirondack Mountains, ‘‘the 
Nation’s pleasure ground 
and Sanitarium. 

The Empire State Express, the 
fastest train in the world. 
The Thousand Islands, the fish- 
erman’s paradise. 

The New York and Chicago Lim- 
ited, the most luxurious 
train in the world. 

Are a few of the many attractions 
offered the public by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL, 
‘* America’s Greatest Railroad.” 





Good Things of Life. 


The Tenth Volame in this Popular Series. 


A Collection of the Best Illustrations and Humorous 











NEW YORK. 


Sayings Published in LIFE During 1892. 





WHAT THE PRESS SAV OF THIS SERIES: 
‘* A Brilliant Combination of the Best Witty Conceits of America.’’— 
Cincinnati Commercial Gazette. 
‘* Nothing Could be More Dainty or Clever.”’— Springfield Republican. 
‘*A Wealth of Fun and Mirth.”’—Puxudlic Opinion. 





New style binding in ‘‘ cadet gray” cloth, with wide white band at top. This band 
is richly stamped in gold, with design by Attwood, and the lettering is stamped in 
dark blue, partly on the white band and partly on the gray cloth. Bevelled boards, 
each, $2.00. 


Sent on Receipt of Price, Postage Prepaid, to Any Address. 


FREDERICK A. STOKES CO., 


27 & 29 West Twenty-Third Street, 
NEW YORK CITY. 





MOORE 
PEARS soap: 








DENTIFRICE 
GLYCERINE 


GELLE FRERES 


6, Avenue de Opéra 
PARIS 


For sale at PARK & TILFORD’S, an 
all leading houses. 








Old Time 
Methods 


of treating 
Colds and 
Coughs were 



















based on the 
idea of sup- ——n&ea\ 
pression. We | 
now know 

that “feeding a 
cold” is good doctrine. 


Scott's Emulsio 


of cod-liver oil with hyp 
phosphites, a rich fat-foo 
cures the most stubbo 
cough when ordinary me¢ 
cines have failed. Pleasa 
to take; easy to digest. 


Prevared by Scott & Bowne. N. Y. All druggié 





